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Llke most South Afrlcnns, Slt

.harles Vandrlft |s anything but,sc-
lentary. Ho hatcs slttlng down. ne

must always "trck." Hc cannot llvo
'' ivlthout movlng about freely. i_lx
1 iveeks In Mavfnlr at n tlme Is as much

ls he can stand, Then hc must run
iway Incontlnently for rest anel
:hnnge to Sr.otland. Ilombuig. Monto
"arlo, Blarrltz, "1 wont be a llmpet on
the rock," iho says. Thus lt came to
miss that ln tho rarly autumn wo
,'ound ourselves stopplng at the Motro-
polc at Brlghton. We were tho ao-
customed nlce llttlo family partv.-Slr
Charles and Amelia, inyself nnd Isabel

.' wlth the sulte as usual.
On the lirst Sunday morning' after

our arrlval we strolled out, Charles
nnel I.I regret to say ejurlng the
hours nllotteel for Dlvine service.on
lo the King's ronel. to get 11 whlff of
fresh alr. und a gllmpse of tho wnves
Ihat wore churnlng the channel. Tho
two ladies (wltli thelr bonnets) hud
gone tb church: but Slr Charles hnd

0 rlson late, fatlgued from the woek'.
toll. whlle I myself wus sufferlng from
n tnnfiitlnnl hendache, whlch 1 attrlb-
iiteel to the elose air of tha biillnrd-
room overnlght, combined. perhaps.
wlth the ln.idlous e-ffect of a brand
e>f soda water lo whlch I wns llttle
nccustomed: I hael used It to dllute
my evenli g whiskey. We; were to meet
oiir wives nfterwnral ut the churcli
purade-.an lnstitution to whlch I be¬
lleve. both Amelia and Isabel nttnch
e-ven greater Importance than to the
sermon whlch precedes It.

"We sat down nn a glass sent. Chafl._
gazed Inqulrlnglv up nnd down thp
King's road, on the looltont for a boy
wlth" Sunday pape-rs. At Inst one -nss-
ed. "Observer," my hrother-ln-law call-
cal out laconlcnlly.

"Aln't got none." the boy answered,
brnndlshlng hls buhdle ln our faces.
"'Avp a Referce or a Pink "Un?"

Charles, however. is not n Refcrepel-
«r. whlle as to tbo Pink 'Un. ho con-
alder* il unsuitabln for public pernsnl
on Sunday morning. lt may be read
Indoors, hut ln the open alr Its blusn
Tu»travs lt. So ho shonk hls h»-ad and
muttered: "If you pass an Observer
send hlm on here at once to me."

Ap pollte strangor who sat clnso to us
? orned rounel wlth a plensant smllo.
"Would you allow me to offer you
ooe?" lie snld, drawlng a cony from hls
pocket. "I rancy 1 bonsht tho last.
There's 0 run on them to-day, you see.

Tmporta~t news thls morning from tho
Trnnovaal."

Charles ralsed hls eyebrows nnd nr-

repted lt, as I thought, just 'a trlfle
grumplly. So to retnove the fnlso im-
pro.-slon hls surllness mlght produce on
ho benevolent n mlnd. I entered Into
ronversatlon wlth the pollte stranger.
He wns a man of mlddle age anel me¬
dlum he-lpht. wltli a irulllvntod alr anel
n pair of gold plnoe-nez: hls eyes woro
shnrp. hls voice was reflneel. Hp drop.
ped Into talk before long about dis¬
tinguished people just then ln Brlgh¬
ton. It wns clenr at once- that he was
hand lu glove* wlth mnny of tho very
host klnel. "We comnnreel notrs as to
j-iee. Rome. Flore-nce. Cnlro. Our new
ncouaintancp hael scores .t friends In
rnmmon with us, lt sppnied: Indecd. our
circles ro larerely eolncided thaa T won-
dered we liad never bappenpii tlll then
to knock un acninst one nnnther.

"Antl Slr Oharle-s Vandrlft. the grent
African millloralre" he «ald nt last,
"ebi vmi "know nnythtne about hlm? I'm
to'd lip'« nt present elown here at the
Metronolo."

I wave.l my hand towa-d the person
ln onestt<m.

"Thls ls Slr Charles Vandrlft." I an-
BWered, wltb nronrh-tnry nrlde: "and I
ner! his brother-in-law, Mr. Snvmour
Wentworth."
"Oh. indeed!" the strantrer nnswerert.

wlth a curlous alr of drawlng In hls
horns. I womlered whether he had
just been golnar to pretend he knew Slr
niiaiies. or whether perchnnce he wns
on the polnt of snylng somethlnir hlgh¬
ly unromnllmentary and was glnd to
havo escaped It.

By thls time, however. Charles laid
alown the paper nnd chlnied Into our
conversation. I could see at once from
-is meilllflcel tone thut the ne'ws from
:he Trnnsvaal wns favorable lo hls
pperatlons ln Cloetedorp Golcotielns.
lle was thcrefore In n friendly nnd af-:
fable temper. lils whole manncrj
rhanged nt once. He grew pollte ln'
return to the pollte stranerer. Resleles.
7,0 knew -tiie inan moved In the beHt
-oe.-lpty; he had acqunintauces whom
Amelia was most anxlous to securo
for her "at homes" iu Mayfalr.youngt'altli. the novellst, anel Slr TtirhareiMontro.e, ihe- grest»Ara-tlc traveler. As
for Ihe palnters, it was clear that he
R-as sworn friends wlth the whole .lot
nt them. He eilned wlth academlclana
nnd gave W_-a>kl.v/,hreakfasis to tlie
members <A tho-Institute. Now Ame¬
lia ls pa'rtlculariy dCalrous thut her
r_lou should not be consldered too ex-
Cluslvely flnaivrial anal polltlcal I" chnr-
He-ter. With a soliei basls of M. P.'s
anel milllonalres slte loves n alelicnte
uudeic-urrrrit of llteralure, art.anel tlie
muslcal glassos. Our new acqualnt-
ance was extrejnely communlcatlve.
"Knows hls place In soclety. Soy," Slr
Charles snlel to me afterward, "nnel is
therefore not afraid of talking freely,
as so many people are who have dOUbts
about thelr position." We exchangeel
cards before we vosp. Our new frienel's
ltnmo turneel out to be Dr. Edward
Peiinerrn.

"In practice here?" I inqulred. though
_|S garb be-lleel lt.

"Oh. not medlcal." he answered. "I
1111 au LI- !>.. don't you know. I In-
Jercst myself in art, iinej buy to some
rxt-'iit for lhe natlonal gallery."The- very man feir Ainella's "nl hom>R_^.Ir Charles snapped at hlm Inatantly.
'l've- brought my four-iu-banel down
boro wlth me," he said. ln his bout
friendly manner, "and wn think eaf
Joollng over to-morrow to Lewes, If
Vmi'il care to take a seat l'm sure Ladv
Vandrift wou'el be chaimed to so'o
fou."
"You're very klnd," the doctor sald.

""on «n casual an Introductlon. l'm surei t-hall be deligMed."
"We start from the Metropole at

I0:-0." Charles \yent on.
"I .ball be there. Oood morning."ind wlth a .atisfied Bmile he rose and

left us, nodding.
We returned to tht lawn, to Amelia

mcl Isabel. e~_r new friend pa«sed us
)nce or Itatt.e. Charles .topped hlm
_nd .ntii-QucPd hlm. He was walkingfc'lth two ladies, most elegnn.lv dress-
»rt in rather norullar artistic drn8KPH.Amel'a wus tnkeui at n-st slght bv.ls manner. "One could see at aplnnce-." she sald. "he was a person of
:u.ture and of real dlstlnrilon. I won-Jer whether ho rontd brlrg the P RA. to mv Parllnmr-ntnay -ftt home' onWe.nej.flav fortn'-rht ?'.
Next -lay at 10:30 wa stni-ted on ourSrlve^ Our Uani has hofn conslderedthe be-st ln Bu.fpx. Oha-li>s |v IU1 PX.*'.'','.'. t*""1"^'' "".newl'tit nnvions.ormh'bt I -uv brtter, somewhat e-are-fu)?.whln. He §.-ei- thp mann.eni.i.tOf t" M»r. ,..i| twn >a-he.l_,r. f|||,hl- iv"eis /,- ti,,. mom-nt. bmh 'H_rnl-ly a-'i rigii'ativelv, ipavlnrr -very Ht-tle tiT"*'1, f"r g'-nea-a,l convpr-atl'm.Ladv Bp lelsle raf ^-n,.,,- b|f,0,T,ndbeFldp hlm 011 the box {|UM- bloom

. |_ ni-rf.f-11,1. nnd annlled bv hermsi^iv T>r. poi-v-rrn oeeunled lhe seatJust behlnd wlth my«elf and' AmeliaTbe dop.nr t"'k"d m«»t -f thi- tiareto Lnelv Vsndr'ft: bls illnenurse whb of

rileture gnlierle.s, whlch Amelia ile-
evts. hut In whlch sho ji-lnks lt i>i-
eumbent nnon her, as Slr Chaile-'s
Wlfe, to affect now nnd then a culll-
vateel Interest. N'objegiae obllge; aml
the wa'ls »f Ca.tle Sehlon. our place

. In Ross-shlre, are nlrr-o-t rova-reel now
wlth Leadars and wllh Ora-hardsons.
Thls result was lirst arrived at hy a
¦tntrubir aecklent. Slr Charles wanted
» leader.for hls coach, vou undereinnd
.and told an artl-.tlc friend so. . Tho
artletiej friend brought him a Loarier
next woa_k wlth tt capltal 1^, and Sh-
Cliarles was so taken aback that hc

^telt a.haincd to coulesa tho error. So

ho wns turned unawares Into n put ronof palntlng.
Dr. Polperro. In spMo of hls ton pro-

nouncortly artlstlo, talk, proved on
closor vltnV a most agrccablc compan¬lon. Ho dlverslfled hin art cleverlywltli anecdotei* nnd scnndnls; he told
us oxnctly whloh famous palnters liad
marrled tlielr oooks, nnd whloh had
only marrled thelr models: and othor-
wlse showed hlmself a most cllvertlng
tallter. Among other things, however.
he hnppcned to inentfon once that he
liad reccnlly dlHcovered o. genuine Rem-
brandt.a qulte undoubted llenibrantlt,
whlch had remalned for years In the
kotplng of a certain obscurc Dutch
famlly. It had nlwnys been allowed
to bo a maslerplecu of the painter. but
it hud seldom been seen * for the lnst
hnlf century save by a few Intlmute
iieqiinintanoos. lt, wns a portralt of
one Mnt-ln Vanrenon. of Huarlein. and
he had hought It of her descendants
nt Goudn. ln Hollnnd.

I saw Charles prlck up hls oars,fhough he took no open notlco. Thls
Maria Vanrenon. ns it, happcned. was
a roniote collateral ance*.£ress of the
Vnndrlfts before they emlgrated to the
capo ln 1780; nnd the existence of the
nortrnit. though not Its whereahouts,
wns well known in the famlly. Isahelhad often mentioned It.

Tf It was to he had at anythlng like
a rensonnble prlco It would he n splen¬did thlng fot; the boys (Slr Charles. T
ought to say, has two aons at Eton)to possoss an undoubted* nortrnit of ananccstrcss bv Rombrandt.

Dr. Polporr'o tallcd a good doal nf-
ter thnt about thls vnluiiblo nml. Ho
had tried to sell it nt flrst to the
Natlonal Gnllery, hut, though Ihe dl¬
rectors ndmlred the work linmonsely,
nnd ndmlred Its genulnoss, they re¬
gretted thut the funils nt thelr dis-

Poaal thls year did not permlt them
to acciulro so Important a canvus nt a
proper llgure. South Konsington ugain
was too poor, but the doctor was in
trenty at pres nt wlth tlie Louvre and
wlth Berlln. Stlll, lt was a plty a flno
work of art llko tliat. once hroughtInto tho country, should be nllowed to
go out of lt. Some. ptitrlotic putron
of the flne iirtB ought to buy lt for
liis own houso, or else munUicenUy
pres ut lt to the nutlon,

All the tlme Ohuiies sald notliing.But I could feul hlm cogltating. lie
even looked behlnd him once, near a
difllcuH corner (whlle the guurd was
uctually engnged in tootlng hhi' horn
lo | t pusfcersby know thut tho coach
was comlng), und guvo Amelia u warn-
ing gliinco to say iiolhing coinmit-
ting, whlch hud m once ihe retiulslteeffect of seallng her mouth for the
moment. lt ls a very unusual thlngfor Charles to look back whlle drlv¬
lng. 1 gathered from hls doing no
thut lu- wus iiiiuilltuitely cagor to
poKHi-ss thls Remhrandt.
When we arrlved ut Lewls we pui

up our hot-Mus nt lho Inn, and Charles
ordeitd a lunch on hU wontud scalu
of prlneely iiiugnliiociiee. Meunwhll.
wo waiKliii-i'd, two an.l two, nbout the
town und cUHtlo, 1 iiuni-xufl Lttay llelle-
¦«<*., who is at loaut mnualng. ChnrloHdii-w nn* a.sldo h,.f;,tv Ktartlng. "Lookhero. Hey. ho sald, "wu must bo veryIcaroful.
"ThU man Polpeno is a chance ao**

i|tialnlnni*e. Th.'ro's nothlng nn nslllto
roguo ran take one In over uinrc
oiisllv tlmn un old niUHlor. If tho
Uenilirnndt Is genuine I ought lo havo
It; If It reiilly ropresents Mnrla Van¬
renon, it's a duty I owe to tlio hoyn
to1 buy II, Btit I've boen donn Iwlee
lately, nnd I won't be dono a thlrd
tlme. We muiH go (o work t-tiutlolis-
ly."
"Vou nro rlght." I nnswerod. "No

moro soers nnd cuiutns!"
"If fhls mnh's an Iniposter," Charlos

went on."und ln splto of what ho
says obotit tho Nntloniil Onllory und
so forth, wo knew nolhlng ot hlm.llio
story he tells Ih just. the sort. of ono
sticlt a fellow would trump up ln a
monient to decelvo me. llo could easlly
lonrn who I wns.-I'm a well known
fgure: ho knew I wns In Hrlghton.
nnd he may have boen slttlng on thnt
f.'bis* seat on% Sunday on purpOMO tc
entrap mo.'"
"He ilntroduced Vnur nnmo," T snld,

"nntl tho moment lie found out who
I wiih ho nlunged Into talk wlth me."

"i'es." Chnrles contlnued. "Ho muy
have learned about tho portralt of
Mnrla Vonrenon. whlch my grand-
mothur always sald wns presorved at
Gouda; and, Indeetl, I ttriyeelf havo of¬
ten montioned lt, ns you doubtless ro-
membpr. If so, what moro natural.
say, for a roguo. than to begln talking
nbout the portralt ln that Innocent
wny to Aniolln? lf ho wants a Hem-
brnndt, I bollevo thev can bc turned
out to order to any nmount in Birm¬
lngham, Tlm moral of all whlch Is, It
behooves us to be carefnl."
"Rlght you nro," I nnswered: "and

T nm koeplng my eye upon hlm."
Wo drove back by another roiid, over-

shudowed hy beech tre-s In autumnal
gold. It was n dellghtful excurslon. Dr.
1'olperro's honrt wns elnled bv lunch
and tho excellent dry Monopcile. llo

talked amazliigly. I never hoard a
man wlth a, greater or more' varled
How of anecdote. He hud boen every-whero and Irtiow -11 about everybody.Am lia booked hlm at once for hor
"at home" on WeVlnesday week, und
he promlsed to Introduco her to sev-
erai artistic and llterary celebrltles.
Thut evening, however, about 7:30,

Charles und 1 strolled out together
<>n tho King's road for a blow beforo
dlnner. Wo dlno nt 8, Tho alr was
cle'iiclojis. Wo passed u small new
hot 1, very smart uml excluslve, wlth
a blg bow window. Thero, ln even¬
ing dress. lights hurnlng uml bllnd
uj», .ut our friend, Dr. I'mporro, wlth
ti laely faoln'g hlm, young, grnceful aiul
pretty. A bottlo nf ehampngno steiod
open beforo him. He was. helping hlm¬
self pU-nllfully to hothoiiH grapes.
and full ol' good liuniur. It was clear
he anel the lady were occupled In the
lutonse enjoynient of somo capltal
.toku; for they looked quo-. rly nt one
anuther, nnd blli'st now aiul ugain inlo
morry peala of laughter.

I drew back. Ho dld S|r Chnrlos,
Ono Idea passed nt once through both
eiur mliule. I murmurpd "Colonel Clayl"
lle answered, "And Machtme Plenrdot!"
They wnre not ln tho least llke the

H'-v, Ule-hard unel Mrs, Brabuzou, Uul
that illiicheil tln: inattor. Nor dlu l
suo ti slgu of thu uijulllue nu.u of tlu-
Mexleun seer, /

Stlll, I hnd learnt by then to discount
_.mi__.r_.i_--_. IX th-.D _.__.. iuUeod the

famous Hhiirpet* and hls wlfe 01' nccom-
pllce, wo miist ho very cnreful. IVn
wore fnt'pwi-i-iifld Ihls tlme. ' EJuppoali-,*-,-
ho hud tho tiuiliu'liy to try a thlrd
trlck af.'thc sort upon, uj.wo lm.l hlm
unilor oflr'tlniitibs. Only. we mitst tako
steps¦''tiT-'prr*vont hls doxtofoimly. fillp-*
ping tnrduglt our flngei's.
"Ho cnn ivrlKB'l" ".*.'-' ".. .'"'¦. 8"-**'"

the e.onimtt-mirv ut Nlce. Wo both re-
culled tliQHc words. nnd hild our plans
deep to provent lho man's wrlgglliiff
awny frnm us on thls thlrd oceasion.

"f tell vou what lt ls, Sey," my
brothor-ln-biw snld, wlfh Impresulve
slownessi "Thls tlmo we must dellb-
erntely luy ourselves out io bo swln-
Hled. W9 niiiMt jiroiiose of our own ac-
coid lo buy the plcturo. maklng hlm
guurantro H in writlng um a genuine
Rembriindt, und hiklng enre to tlc hlm
down by most strlngent condltlona.

iZ-hit we must'seem at the same tlmo to
be tinsusplclous and Innoccnt as lmhea;
wu must -awnllow wholo whatcvor lles
ho toiin us; p«v hls prlce.notnlnnlly.
by c'.cck for tlie portralt; ond then nr-
rest him tho monteiit tlio bargaln Is
cotnplete, wlth tbe'proofs of hla gullt
then and there upon hlm. Of course,
what he'll try to do will bc to vanlsb
Into thln nir at once, as he did at Nlce
nnd Parls; Init thls tlme we'll'hnve the
pollco ln waltlng and ovnrytlilng ready.
We'll nvoid preclnltancy, but wo'll
avold delnv. too. We must hold our
hands oft tlll he's actually ucceptcd and
pockeled the money; nntl then wo nuist
nab hlm instnntly, nnd wnlk hlm off to
the local Bow Street. That's my plan
of campalgn. Mennwlille. wo ahould
nppoar all trustful Innocenco aml con-
fldlng gnllelessness."

In pursuanro of thls well Jalrt
achome, wc called next day on Dr.
Polperro at hls hotol, nnd were Intro-
duced to hls wlfe, a dalnty Ilttle wo-

man, ln whom we affected not to ro-
cognlze that aroh Mma Picardet or
that slmple f,Whito Heather." Tho doo-
tor talked chnrmlngly (aa usual) about
art.rwhat a woll-lnformed rasoal ho
was, to be sure!.and Sir Charlos ox-
pressed some Interest in the supposodRembrandt. Our new friend was do-
llghtcil; wo could see by hli well sup-
nrcHsed eagerneas of tono thnt ho
know us at onco tor probable pur¬chase. s, iin woultl run up to town
next day, ho sald, und brlng down
the portrait, And in effeet, when
Churles and I took our wontod placesIn the Pullman next morning, on our
way up to the half-yeorly meeting of
Cloeteaorp Golcondas, there wns ourdoctor, iciining bayk ln hls armchalr
ns IV the car belonged ta hlm. Charles
guvo me an exprosslve look,

"Does It -ln stylo," ho whlspored,"doosu't he. Tukes lt out of my flvo
thousand; or dt-count- the amount he
means to chouSe mo pf wlth hla apu-rious Rembrandt,"

Arrived ln town, wo wont to work
nt once, ..Wo set ti private detectlvo
from Murvllller*- to watch our friend.
und from hijn we letirned that the so-
e-iaile-.i elootor dropped ln for a plcture
that day ut a dealor's In tho West End
l'l supprntiH tho ntimo, havlng a, jue_Utious fe-nr of tho law of itb.l ever be¬
fore my ovos). a dealnr who was
kneiwn to be mlxed up befe.ru thnn ln
soverul i.hady or dl.ri'iiulublu Irunsuc-
tlons, Though. to bo suro, my ex-
ueikn.o hue beon Uuit J>lutur_ d-iUma

aro.plcturtr dcnlers. HoVses ronk first
In my mlnd ns bejffettnra nnd'proiliiuerx
of unacrupulouH ttgenls, but pictures
run them u very good aecond. Anyhow.
wo found out thut our distlngulsheil
art oHtlc plbked up hls jt*»nibramltnt thla tlealor's shop and camo down
wlth It ln hls care tlio aamo nlght to
Brlghton.
In order not to act prcolpltntely, nnd

«o ruin our plans, wo liidueed Dr. Pol-
perro (whnt a cleverly chosen iinmel)
to brlng the Rembrandt round to tlio
¦Metropolc" for our inspec'lon, and to
leave it wlth us whlle*'*wo got tho
oplnlon of an expert from London.
The expert cuine down. and gave

Us a full report upon Ihe alleged old
master. In his Judgment It wan not
a Rembrandt at all bnt a cunnlnglypalnted and well begrimed niodorn
Dutch Imltutloii. Moreover, ho ahowed
ua by documentary ovldonco that the
real portralt of Maria Vanrenon had,
aa a matter of fact, been broughtto England nvo years beforo and anld
to Hlr J. H. Tomllnson, thu well-khown
connolase.ur, for £8.000. Dr. Polperro'aplcruro waa, therefore, at h-?a*. oithtr
a repllca by l'tcmbrandt, or elso, moro
probably, a copy by a pupll; or, most
llkelyi of all, a mere modern forgery.We wore thus well proparc«l to fns-
ton our charge of crlmlnnl consplraoy
upon the aelf-ayled doctor. But In
order to mako aaaurance stlll more
certain, we threw out vngtic' lilnts to
hlm that tho portralt of Mias Maria
Vanrmen might really be elaewliere,
and even suggosted ln hla hoarlng that
It might not Improbably h»ve got Into
the hands of that omnlvoroua collector,Hlr J. H. Tomllnson. But tlfe vonder
waa proof agalnat all auch attempts
to decry hla gooda. He had tho cf-
frontry to brueh away the documentaryevldence and to declaro that Slr J. H.

Tomllnspn (ona of tho most learned
nnd astu/te plcture buyers ln Engiand)
had been smartly Imponed upon by a
neody Dutch artist wlth a talont for
forgery. The real Marla Vahr.non,
ho declared and swore, was tho one
ho ottcred us, "Success has turned the
man's head," Charles said to me, well
pleased. "Ho thlnks we wlll swallow
any obvlous Uo he choosos to palm
off upon us. But the buckot hus come
once too often to tho well. Thls tlme
we checkmate him." lt was a mlxed
metaphor. I admit, but Slr Charle-'s
tropes aro not always ontlrely supo-
rlor to crlticlsm.
So wo pretonded to bellove our man

and aceepted hls assurancos. Next
came tho questlon of prlco. Thls was
warmly debatcd. for forni'u sako only.
Slr J. H. Tomllnson had pald S.000
pounds for his genuino Marla. The
doctor demand of £10,000 for hls
spurious one. Thore was really
no reason why we should hlggle
aud dlspute, for Charles meant merely
to glvo his check for tho sum und then
to arrest the fellow: but stlll, we
thought it best for tho avoidanco of
susplclon to make a show of reslstance,
and wo at last beat hlm down to 0,000
gitlneas. For this amount hs was to
give ns a wrltten warranty that tho
work hc sold us was a genuino Rew-
brai'idt! that lt represented Maria Van-
rencn of Haarlom, and that he had
bought it direct, wlthout doubt" or
eiuostlon, from that good lady',. do-
scendunts at Gouda, In Holland.

It was capltally done. AVe arrangod
tho thlng to perfectlon. Wo. had n
oonstable ln waitlng in our rooms at
tho Motropolo, and we sottlod that Dr.
Polperro was to call at tho -hotel ut a
certaln flxed hour to slgn tha warranty
and recolvo hls money. A regular
agreement oh sound stamped paper was
drawn out between us. At tho ap¬
polnted tlmo tlio "party of the lirst
part" came, havlngf already glven us
over possosslon of thu portrait.
Charles drew a check for the amount
agreed upon, and slgned lt. Then he
handecl it to the doqtor. Polperro Just
olutched at It. Meanwhllo, I took my
post by the door, while two mon ln
plaln clothoB, detectlves from the po¬
llce station,' stood as men sarvants and
wntched the wlndows. We fcared Jest
the Imposter, onoe he had got tho
check, should dodgo us somolmw, as
ho hud already done at Nlco and In
Paris. The moment ho hnd pocketodhls monoy wlth a. smllo of triumph, I
advanced tq hlm rapldly, I had ln my
possession a palr of banele-uffs. Beforo
lie know what wns happoning l hud
sllppod them on hls wrists nnd seuurcd
thom deMerously, whlle tho constubjo
stejjped forward,"\Ve have got you this tlittol" > **U<u

EPISODE
OF THE
OLB

MASTERS
NUMBER

III
"Wo know who you nre, Dr. Polperro.
Vou are Colonel day, niias Senor An-
tonio Herrera. allas tho Rev. Rlchard
Poploo Brabazon."

I novor saw any man sr> nslonlshod In
my llfe! Ile v.*u;i uttorly flohhorgnsled.

Charles thought »o nuiBt have expected
to get clcur away at onco, and that thls
prompt action on our part had taken
tho fellow so much by surprlse as to
ainiply iinmun hlm.,* Ho gn/.cd ubout
hlm ua If ho hardly Treallzod what was
Imppening.
"Aro theso two nrvlng manlacs?" he

asked nt last, "or what do they mean
by thls nonsensiciil glbborlsh ubout
Antonio Horrora?"
Tho constable lald .hls hand on tlio

prlsoncr'a shoulder.
"It's ull right, my nian." lie sald.

"Wo've got warrants out i^guinst you,
I arrest you, Kdwnrd Poiperro, allas
tlio Itnv. Rlchard Poploo Brabazon, on
a clmrgc, of obtalnlng money under
fulao- pi'otonses f.roni Slr Churlcs Van-
drlft, K. C. M. G., M. P.. on his sworn
information,- now here-.subsoribert to."
For Charles hud had llio thlng drawn
out ln I'cadlnoss beforehand.
Our prisoner drow hlmself up. "Look

hero, offlcer," ho sa|d, ln an offuudod
tine, "there's aomo nilstako horo in
thia matter. I havo nuver glvon nn
allaa at any.tltrio ln my llfe. How do
you know thls is Slr Charles Vungriftv
It may be a case otJmUyliig porsotia-
Uon. My bellef, ls, thoygh, tfioy'ra n
pair of escaped Vlunatlcs."
"We'U soe about that to-morrow,"

the eohstablo sald, coUaring hlm. "Al
preaent you'vo got. to go off wlth nio
quletly to tho statlon, whero theso gen-
tlemen wlll onter up the ohargo ugpinst
you."
Thoy carrled hlm off, protestlng.

Charlos and I signed the charge shoot,
and tho offlcer looked hlm up to awalt
hls cxamlnatlon next day beforo the
mnglstrate,
Wa were half nfrald ovon now tho

follow would inanagfj Homeliow to'got.
oi,it on. ball and glvo us tho slip in
aptto' of every thlng; and, lnd-ed, ho
profestod tn tho most violeut manner
agalnst tho t'routmont to whlch we
wero subjooting "a gentleman in hls
posltlon," But Cluniea took care to
tell tho pollce It wns all rlght; that he
was a dangerous nnd peauliarly-sllp-
pery criminal,'' and Jhat on no account
inuat thoy lot hlm go *on nny .pretoxt
whatover tlll ho had been properly ox-
amlnod before tho maglstratoa,
We Jeurned at tlio,hotol thnt nlght,

curloualy enough, that,there really was
a Dr, Pnlperi'O, a tllstlnguislieil ai*L
critlc, whose nnmo, wo dldn't doubt,
our inuioster had beon ussuinlng,
Noxt niovnlng whon wo voacliod tlio

court an lusnoctor met ns wlth a vory
long taco, "Look Uero, eentlomcn," ho
>-«Uii. "XUa fOftoUtit you vo ¦-.QnupHtisdt

a very serlous blunder. "You've made i
preelifus bael me>ns of II. You've goi
yoursulves into a _e:rape, and. whiifi
worse, you've- got us Into one also
You were a deal too smart with youi
sworq informatlon. "Wo've made ln-
qtilrloa about this gcntlomaii. and wi
flnd Iho account ho glvcs of hlniscli
la jierfeaitly correct. Hls name ls Foi-
pe-rro; he's a woll known art o.rltic
and oollcctor of plctures, employe.
ubroiid by tho natlonal art gallery. IU
was formerly an offlclal lu tho Koiitli
Keuslngton museum, and he's a C. II
aiul LL. D.. very hltfly respccteal.'
You've made a «ad mlstnke?. that's
whero It is, and you'll probably hnv<
to answer u charge of false Imprlson-
ment, in which I fear you have also ln-
volvcd our own department."
Charles gasped wllh horror. "Yo.

haven't lot hlm out," ho a;ricd, "od
thoso absoyrel roprcseniatlonsV Ye>.
haven't let him slln through your handi
.13 you dld that murdercr fellow."

"Let hlm sllp through our hands."
tho lnspector cried. "t onl.v wlsh h<
would. Therc's no chance of tiiat, un-
fortunately. He's in the enurl ther<-
thls moment. brcathlng out flre auei
slaughter ugalnst you both: and we'ro
hpro to protee:t you if lie- should hap-
pen to fall upon you. He's been lock¬
ed up all nlght on your mlstakcn nf-
fldavlts nnd naturally enough, he's
niad with anger."

"lf you haven't let him go, T'm sntls-
fleel," Charles answercel. "He's a fox
for cnn nlng. Whero Is he. Let mo
see hlm."
We went Into tlie court. There w*

saw our prlsoner couvcrwlng ainle-ablv
In the most excite-d way wlth the mag-istrale (who. It seems. was a. personal
friend of hls). and Charles at oncr
went up anel spoke to them. Dr. Pol-
pe-rro turned round and glared at ttirr.
through his plnce-ne-z.
"Tho only posslbly explanatlon ot

thls person's extruorellnnrv ond In-
rrcellble coneluct." he said. "Is that he
must bc maal.ane! hls .ecrctaary oquai-
ly so: He made my acqualntanco. un-
asked, on a glass seat em thu King'.'?
road; Invited mo to go 011 hls coach tc
I.ewes; voiuntcered to buy a valuable
plcture of mo, and then. at the last
moment, unaccountably gave mo in
e-hargo on thls silly and preposti-rnuii
trumpeel-up occusatlon. 1 demand o
Hummons for false Itnprlsonmeiit."
Suddenly lt began to dnwn upon ut

that tho t.ihie-s were turned. By de-
grecs It came out that wc had "mado
a mlstake. Dr. Polperro was reallv
tho person he representeel hlmself to
lie, anel hnd been alwuvs. His ple--
tjire, we found -mt. was the real Marla
vanronen, nml n genulne Hcmbnindt.
whlch he hael -merely depo.-iteel for
elemnlng nnd resteirlng at the hus-
iiiclous dcaler's. Sir J. II. Tomllnson
hael been imposeel upon anal e-hente-il
by a cunnlng Dute-hmau: hls plcture,
though also an uneloubtcil Rembrandt,
was- not the Marla aml was un infe-
rlor spociniem ln had preservatlon.
The authorlty we had oonsuitcil

turnod out to bu an Ignorunt. se-lf-suf-
flch-nt quack. The Marla, however, wus
valueel by other experts at no more than
5,U00 or G.OOO gulnc-iiK. Charles. wanted
to cry off hls bargain, but Dr. Polperro
naturally would not hear of It. The
agreement was a legally bimtlng In-
strmneiit, and whnt passed In Charlos's
mlnd ut tho moment had nothing to elo
wlth thn wrltten contract. Our ttdver-
sary only consenlenl te> foiego the action
for false Imprlsonment em conelltion
that Charles lnserteel a prlnted upolngy
in the Times, and pald hlm J-500 coin-

Ipenstttlon i'or elamugo tn character. So
thut was tho end of our well-plunnciliatlcmpt to arrest the swlndler.
Not qulte the enei, however, for. of-

oourso, after this tlio wholo uffair got
by degrees into the papers. Dr. Pol¬
perro, who was a famlilar person Iu
llterary anel artistle- soclety as It
turned out, brought an actlon against
tho so-ealled expert who luwl dceilured
against tho genuineni-ss or his ulleged
Rtfmbrandt, and convlctce] hlm of Iho
grossest Ignoranee and mlsstatemeiit.
The>n paragraphs got about. The Worbl
showed us up ln a sarca'stic urtlcle. and
Trulli, which has always been torribly
sevore upon Slr Charles and all thu
othor Soutll Afrleans. had a pungentsot of vcrses on "High Art in Klmber-
h."- " Hy thls means, as wa suppose.tl ¦' iffulr becunio known to Colonel
C - hlmself. for a week or two In'len
my hrotlior-ln-law received n ch'cerful
little note uu scented paper from our
pcrslstent sharper.' lt was couched in
thoso terms: \

"Oh, you innonont infnnt.! Bless yourIngenuous llttlo heart! And dld' it
beliove, then. it had positivoly caughttho redoublable Colonel? And hael lt
ready a nlco llttle plnch of sult to put
upon his tall? And Is it true Its re-
spectod nauio ls Slr .SJmpl. Slmou? How
heurtily we havo luughed, Whlte Heuth-
or and I. ut your neat llttle rimos! lt
would puy you, by the wny, to tako
Whito 1 leather into ygur house for flx
months to Instruct You ln tho ugroeublnsport of amateur detectlves. Your
ch'ariTilns nolvoto qulte piovcs our onvy.-So you aetuully imaglnod a man of inybrulns would condesoend to uu.vtblng so
Ilut und stale us the silly ond threuil-
baro Old Master decoptlon! And thls Is
tho nlii-lgeiith century! 0. sanota slm-
Pllclta..! When agaiii .hall such lu-
fantllo traiispurenc.v bo mine? Whon,
ah; when? But never mlnd. dear frlonil.
Though you didn't cateh mo, wo shall
meet beforo long ut some dellghtfulPhllippl. Vours, witli the profound.st
respoct and griitltude,"

"ANTONIO HERRERA,
"Otherwlso Rlchard Poploo Brubazon."
Charles lald down .tho letter wlth a

deep drawn sigh. "Sey, my boy," ho
mused uloud, "no fnrtune on earth..
not ovon mlno>.can go on standing lt.
Thoso perpetiial dtnlns laegln really to
torrlfy ine, 1 foroseo the end. 1 shall
dle in n workhouse. What wlth tho
nionoy ho robs me of whon ho ls Col-
iniol Clay, anel the nionoy I wustu upon
hlm whon ho Isn't Colonol Clay, the
nian la beginning to tell upon my ner¬
vous system. X shall wlthdraw. alto-
gethor from thls worrylng llfe. I shall
retlro from a.-sehemlng and pollutodworld to soino untaintod spot in th.
fresh, pure mountains." .,"You must need rest and ohange,"
I sald, "whon you talk liko that, I.ef-
us try tho Tyrol,"

-»-
Itev Age-

"How old 1. your daughter?. Qulta
a yoiinu lady, Isn't sho?"
"Sho just passed hor flfth pjotur*

ji.st-_u.rd .lbura y.stci'Uay,".._>_,_;. ,


